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ocular proof of the continued harmony in Franco-German relations
and to make a personal appeal to Briand.
The doctors were deprecating and foreboding; he was firm.
A few days before his departure he had a slight stroke; the doctors
were pessimistic; he was firmer than ever though he could hardly
walk. A specialist accompanied him and watched every move he
made. In Paris he was warmly greeted by the crowds—to their
eternal shame German hirelings of extremism raised a feeble hiss
as he bowed his thanks—and he seemed to drink in new strength
from their cordiality. At the ceremony itself (August 27, 1928)
he was a marked figure, perhaps the most prominent figure at
it; he was happily unconscious of the pitying glances of those
who had known him as he was and were shocked to see him now.
The visit to Paris nearly finished him. The interviews on which
he had counted so much were not consoling. He had neither
the time nor the strength to go into detail on everything, to argue
the urgency of the summoning of a final conference on reparations.
But he felt that before the League meeting in September he must
get clarity on the evacuation question; on that issue he must
have something to satisfy the nation or face defeat. His specialist
forbade him to spend more than twenty minutes with Briand;
Stresemann spent forty. He was excited and irritable, a tired man
and a sick man. The courteous phrases of Briand: "a complete
solution certainly desirable": "put your views before all the
Powers": "suspicions abroad at direct Franco-German bargaining"
jarred his taut nerves with intolerable pain. "We have lost two
precious years" was his half-angry, half-pleading interruption of
a string of platitudes. But, plead as he might, he could get no
satisfaction; at the end of a painful interview the cause of evacua-
tion had not been advanced one whit. Almost broken in his
disillusion and now very ill, he dragged himself from Briand
to Poincare, the first meeting of two redoubtable men. Here there
were not even soothing phrases, only the involved precision of
a legalist; perhaps that was a welcome relief. But the effect was
the same; he left Paris finally convinced that in his battle for
peace and consolidation he would get no help from the French.
Once again he was hurried back to a sanatorium at Baden-

